not. I really don't feel like getting expensive fruit from
the bazaar just for my own gratification."
I began to feel worried. I knew that Bapu needed
fruit, and I knew, even better, that he would not have
it. What was to be done? I began to get a variety of
vegetables from the jail authorities, which I boiled and
shared with Bapu. Then I got tomatoes from the prison
garden and felt a little better, because tomatoes are
both fruit and vegetable, and would supply Bapu with
the vitamins he needed. One day, the jail people gave
me a green papaiyya^ which also I boiled. The next day,
the papaiyya they gave me turned out to be ripe, and I
was delighted. Here was a way out of the wood! I said
to Bapu : "I have been spared the necessity of cooking
today's vegetables. The Lord of Day, Suryanarayana
himself, has cooked it and sent it along for you. It has
not come from the bazaar either. It is the cheapest
thing in the jail garden."
I placed the ripe papaiyya before him. Bapu looked
at me a trifle suspiciously. He smelt a certain specious-
ness in my argument, but had no answer ready with
which to meet it. So, he ate the papaiyya* Of course,
ripe papaiyyas were not always available; still, I felt,
something was better than nothing. Even occasional
fruit was better than no fruit at all.
The episode ended there but it had its repercus-
sions... *
Pandit Motilalji, Jawaharlalji, Vallabhbhai and
several others were shifted to Yeravda Jail for discussions
regarding a settlement with the Government.1 Jairamdas
August 14,  1931.
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